TO  THE  PERSIAN   GULF
sata and Sukkur, mostly desert, with occasional oases of
green crops, palms and tropical plants in brilliant contrast
to the quieter shades of the desert. Not that deserts do not
attract me. They are full of life. Tiny flowers in spring:
lizards and insects, birds and even beasts like zebras and
foxes that are not to be seen elsewhere. And deserts are so
clean and free of biting flies and other plagues and so cool at
night that sleep will come to a man in the desert when it
would be denied him in the prosperous cultivated area a few
miles away.'